
/. XJoorge Varney-"
;. It was John Varney who spoke,
../ a third, or fourth cousin of the

pfei Varney who had MIdas's touch of
J sold. John had not prospered so.

t'Ko Vnmov indiistrv lie had in-

| <
horited as generously as George

5?3» Vamey, but with it a combination
of shortsightedness and over-con;iidence that resulted in what John
called "plumb bad luck." Now at

ISf-" fifty a season's bad crops had

jj, brought him face to face with the

$f|f,.grim fact that after he had paid
interest on his mortgage he would 1

_ have to approach the wintor and,J
its needs with exactly ?£f0 ahead: |

Undoubtedly something had to j
be done and that without delay.

"If I was a mite younger I'd
go up to the city and see this
cousin George." John Varnoy told
his daughter Lucy. "Seems as if
any one that can make money so

fast as he can ought to bo able
to show me how to get a little,
'too. If I had a son, now, I'd send
him up there and get him to Intro- j
duce himself as a kin of bis and
learn the game. I'd "

"I'm sorry," said Lucy, as if
she felt somehow her father blamedher for being a girl. "I'm sorry

awe. that I didn^t go to normal and

fHifjSet a teacher's license so I should
have been able to bring in real

fg: money. But somehow it always

§®t0 seemed I was needed at home."
'Don't fret about that," broke

Jpri.'.in the father. "It wasn't your
fault. Your mother and I alfeyVways thought it was nice to see a

giri kept at home, learning how
to keep house, helping her own

'rtB mother. That was my idea and I
"ay. wouldn't have it otherwise."

The next day Lucy Varney sur'
, prised her father and mother into

IfP speechlessness when she appear«dat breakfast in her blue serge
suit and her neat "best" hat. She

Wfs / was ready, she said, to go up to

the city. She was going to see

George -Varney.not to beg
H.,. money, but to get him to show her

how to earn it. The city lay 200
v.'- miles away and Lucy intended defrayingthe expenses by money j
r Bhe had eamea ana SUVtiU uuux I

:" taking magazine subscriptions
fgll^amo&g the farmers in the county.

This wojtld only be enougli to

§£,« take her to the city. She wouldn't
Bi. come home until she had earned
B enough to- pay her trip back and

gfv'- t° tide over for the winter. So

iiV positive was she that this was the
only thing to do that her parents

Bf. acquiesced before they had had
B ; time to take in the situation comBi:tpletely. Neither father nor

b;. mother nor Lttcy had ever been
to the city. If Lucy had announcedher intention of going to

lg;i China or the South Sea isles they

Hit^S^-couId hardly have beau more sur

Hvprised.
Lucy.waited at the office of the

WE?. great money.maker. George Varney,
. for two hours, and it was finally

frf.' only the magic name of Varney on

kS ^her printed card that she presented
BB&rkto the receiving clerk that secured

-interview with Mr. Va.r-
(*rney's private secretary. Three days I

later, after considerable insisting

gsi and promises not to keep Mr. Var5gpney more than, five minutes at the
most, Lucy -was granted an interns*;.view. She was made to understand

5g- ;that it was only because of her
claim to relationship that such a

KTprivilege had been awarded.
kj.-;- Vamey of the Midas touch rather

enjoyed having his employes regard
him as slightly eccentric.eccentric
In a distinguished way. This reputationgave him privileges as to

g abruptness and unexpected decii^islons that might have been disputS-,ed in a man not so generally exipected to act in an original mant:

"Tcu mustn't be offended,"
g Warned the private secretary, ushers'ing Luoy into Mr. Varney's room,

V "if he his abrupt with you.' Rememberyou have asked for this intorview, and you must take the con'ssequences."
t; So Lucy was In a mea'sure pre

pared. She told her story simply
||sand directly to Vamey, so much in1^rested in making it quite clear

B- Xllfat neither gne nor ner 1.! 1 trI «-«±» :

B_- J*fceking for a gift or a loan, but only!
jJteTor an opportunity to earn tbe nun-1

ey needed, that she did not notice
V how closely the eccentric man

H scrutinized her. drawing his conclu^
sions with the analysis of a detec*'VVhi5l?are you trained to do?"
asked Varney. »

MtS"Nothing," said Lucy.
"That is bad. Isn't there anyHmv'"thingyou do well?"

3j- "I can cook and keep house; I
believe I can make as good cake

Hjjg-.-V and pie and bread as any one in
fe the country. I have taken first
fe; Prizes at county fairs. You see, I

Wff v never had a chance to go to normal
school, but I coiild "

""Stop talking," said George Var
ney. "I'm just opening my country

Bi® '-'place upstate a ways. We need a

cook. You can cook.- I'll give yoti

^ l^v'ilhundred dollars a month. A train
leaves at noon. Go out now, and

RhS^itionhtfhacle In half an hour. I'll
K ®" hjffe^letter to the houekeeper and
fe'a x3s®th's salary in advance and

enough, more to buy your ticket"
US; Mr- Varney rose, indicating that

glSy: the Interview was over.
Lucy rose, but stood a moment.

?V "But T thought you'd give me work

Bp;' in the office," she protested meekly
K'< .enough. "You see '

££:, ;>TPjn didn't think green office
'<? help "was worth more than $25 a

week did you?"
"Oh, no," assured Lucy. "I'd be

gin for almost nothing. But- "

K "You came asking me to show
SStk. you how to earn money, and you

^j-i'tell me you know how to cook, hut
mm*, >ou don't know much else. I'm glrMgy7:ftrg you chance in earn money do

i-'a.tlv» thine vou're trained to do.
^b.U -a/HSSOt my proposition, or

I '6he boarded ibc northbound JB Jraln a fen- hours later Lucy felt'

hundred dollars a month would be;
clear /gain. The amount she -would}
he able to send home "every- month j
quite surpassed her expectations.!
The household at the Varne<7 j

mountain -homo consisted of thSI.
housekeeper and five or six ser-j"
vants. Mr. George Varney, Jr., was I
the only member of the family who!
remained at home during the .week.
Every Friday night the senior Varneycame to remain until Monday
morning. Often he had business
associates with him. The dishes
Lucy prepared delighted the Varneys,father and son. as much as

they surprised the servants. So
she made no attempt to fathom the
unfamiliar mysteries of a master
chef's cookbook 'that the housekeepergave her. which, said she,
would show her how to make the
sort of things "rich folk were accustomedto." Instead of aspics
and roulades and canapes and curriesLucy made doughnuts and
layer cakes, feather-light bread,
berry jlies, dumpling stews.dishes
on which the Varneys for generationshad thrived.
The junior Varney, though he

" * * .' ~ +V. f'
seemed to be on me uesL iwiuo »* ,Ln

his father, was cast in a different
mold. In his university days he had
become engrossed in the study of
sociology and economics. Flatly reAisingto turn his knowledge and
keen intellect to account in money
making, he had accepted a post as

professor in his university and was

spending his first vacation in the
preparation of his master's thesis.
Though he was something of a

dreamer, Lucy soon discovered that
he was no idler. AVhen she went
quietly below stairs before the otherservants at 5 o'clock in the morningto prepare hot bread for the
early breakfast young Varney was

always at work in his study. j
At the end of two months Lucy

and George Varney, Jr.. had become
the best of friends. By the end of
the summer friendship had graduallymatured into love. Lucy was

engaged to the son of the Varney
with the Midas touch.
The Saturday following the

plighting of their troth the senior
Varney appeared in the kitchen
when Lucy was preparing .breakfast.
He patted her on the back and

then seized both her hands, though
they were floury from some biscuits
just under way.

"It was exactly my Idea," he told
her. "I wanted George to marry.
George has a brilliant mind and a
brilliant future. I don't quarrel with
him over his choice of a career.
but he'd got a lot of fool ideas in
college. I knew he'd never marry
any of the girls he's met. He's just
enough of a socialist and a dreamer
to steer clear of that sort of an alliance.So when you came in that
morning I 'spotted you at once as
the girl he'd select if he had a

chance to find you for himself. If
he found you working in the kitchenall the better."

"But how in the world did you
decide it all so quickly?"
The elder Varney laughed. "The

Varneys never were slow." he said.
"By the way, it only took you two
winks to decide to accept my Offer."

(Copyright, 1922.)
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WILL MEET TONIGHT.
The monthlv business and social

meeting of the Every-Sunday Bible
Class of the First Baptist Church
will be held at 8 o'clock tonight
at the church.

"Violin lessons at eight cents
each are available at one London
school.

Nearly 1000 American towns
have been namd after towns in
England. .

Baring The
Soul of the
Flapper

||i^ ;

H -<--. - -" \

ZOE BECKLEY
Could you talk with a flapper.

with that much-discussed and much
misunderstood girl who has shockedstaid respectability with her
petting parties and pocket-flask?

She uses new words. Men are
classified as "wallies." "turps" and
"finale hoppers."
You will understand the flapper

after reading Zoe Beckley's brilli-
U.UL oxstxa-i ui muoc juuug

of the restless sex who are in open
revolt asainst convention.
The query, "what are girls comingto?" is answered in

. "ENTER THE FLAPPER"
By Zoo Rcckley

Don't miss the first installmentin
THE WEST VIRGINIAN

Monday July 24

Phil Frog Takes Re-

g-re-ar
"

"Will you 7" he 2

Phil Frog had a busy time of it.
He was the best-natured person
you'd ever meet and yet he had
more enemies than a fish has
scales.
Oscar Owl made Phil jump a

yard every time he went "Whooo!"'
Marty Mink gave Phil a cold chill

every time his shadow fell on the
still waters of Lily Pond.
And Cob Coon and Phil couldn't

live in the same house.
But the one Phil dreaded most

was Dave Duck.
Oscar and Marty and Cob coulc

only make Phil's life miserable on

dry land (although Marty was a

pretty good swimmer), but Dave
Duck could chase him on land and
water and even under the water.
Phil hid undor his lily-pad house

and watched Davy's yellow feet
pushing about on top of the water.
Push, push, paddle, paddle! went

Davy'e feet overhead until Plifl
could stand tho sight of them no

longer. One could never tell when
both feet were going to kick up into

Copyright, 1922. T

What to Servt
Dinner

\
»

By Bertha E. ShapTercjh
Cooking Authority for NEA Servlos.

and Columbia University.
To ©very housekeeper and cook

once a week comes the question, of
what to have for Sunday night
supper, especially when guests are
coming.

In winter there must be one
dish which will be satisfying aau

hot. In summer what will be satis-|
fying and cool is the question^
The cook must be considered

also an.l it is always wise to have
those dishes which to a large extentmay be made on Saturday.
Cold meat, cold cooked eggs,

molded meat ,fisli. vegetables and
fruit all offer suggestions.
Sandwiches and desserts,, as cus-

3 Naturally You'l
3 New Hat Now
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^enge on Dave Duck

isked anxiously.
the air, and Davy's yellow bill suddenlytake their place under the
water. One snap and that would
ibe the end ot Mr. Frog,

One day Phil had an idea. He
noppea in amuug mc ouuio auu

weeds where Poky Pickerel lived
and whispered something into
Poke's ear.

"Will you?" he asked anxiously.
"Sure!" said Poke obligingly.
By and by Davy came along,

somersaulting and snapping up
things and gobbling them down
again. Ho didn't see Poky right
under him.
Suddenly something else snapped.

It was Poke Pickerel's jaws this
time and they snapped on Davy
Duck's foot.
Davy honked and quacked and

made a-terrible racket. At last he
got away, but he left a bit of his]
yellow foot in Poke's sharp teeth.
He had to go to Dr. Snuffles'

house right away and get it patchedup. He ha'd an awful bill.not
the one he ate with either.

(To Be Continued.)
he West Virginian.

2 Sunday
?s& in Summer
iarfla fcc Jellies, which may 1)0
made ahead of time and eerved
with, little trouble are all good to
have.
Following are a few suggested

menus:
X

Cold Ham with Potato Salad
Plain Bread and Butter

Cut-up Fruit (served in glasses)
Cake Iced Tea

II
Sandwiches

(One with meat or egg, one'sweet
or plain)

Iced Cocoa with Beaten Cream
Cake,
III

Stuffed Eggs with Tomato and Lettuce
Baking Potvder Biscuits, hot

1 Choose a

that July
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Shop, After All" as
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jf2 '<y >»
* DOh

^
-...

* aga
HAyi

Layer Cake Tea or Coffee
V

Hot Chicken Sandwiches
Olives or.Pickles'

i' Cold Coffee Souffle
Wafers Tea

Tn the first menu the cut up fruit
is very good and uses up a small
amount of fruit, as one Danana 01

one orange, or half a melon, -which
have been left.
Also any canned or preserved

fruit left over, or a few strawberriesall may be mixed together and
sprinkled with sugar. Hal£ a cup
of Loganberry juice or ginger ale,
improves the taste.
Allow the fruit to stand in a

cold places and at serving time put
in glasses-and on top of each a.

spoonful of beaten cream.
Iced tea and coffee are best

when made fresh and poured hot
over the Jce.i, Cocoa, however, is
not Improved by being served that
way.
Make the cocoa several hours beforeserving and let it become

cold, then serve with ice if necessaryand beaten creamon top of
each glass.

(Copyright, 1922.)

j WORTHINGTON j
Davis Funeral

Funreal services were held over
the remains of Beryl Sands Davis
at 1:30 Wednesday afternoon in
the Methodist Protestant Church
of Worthington, the Rev. C. C.
Lawson of the First Methodist
Protestant Church of Fairmont officiating.A large crowd was presentto pay its last respects to the
young man, who had at one time
been a resident of the town. A
auartet sang "Abide With Me,"
"He's Gone," and "Nearer My God
to Thee." At 2:35 a special car,
following the regular car, took the
funeral party to Enterprise where
Interment wa.3 made in "the I. O.
O. F. Cemetery beside the body of
his father, Claude L. Davie.

New Confectionery
Waldre'n E. Leonard who has

leased one of the rooms in the
Scrivo Building on Main street,
opened a confectionery and soft

Mother-To-Be,
r~ iveaa inis.
Gere la a. wonderful message to an

expectant mothers. When the Little
One arrives, you can have that moment
more free from nrffTfiTTrtfTflHiT".'fering than you have^in
perhaps imagined.fZ- .«}
An eminent
clan, expert In thlagWaBy y^Sr ^aSaa
science, has sho
the way. It was fcei»j»vfCStic'who first produced IwA1' dffnyffrjnf
the great remed^^V flffiSw89
'Mother's Friend, ggy |\v 5^
Mrs. C. J*. Hnrtman.ERg? !\\ y
Scranton, Pa., says:|u A
"With my first twofvf \ *4 I

children I had a doc-jjgfc. ^.vv^- ot
tor and a nurse andM*^5n
then they had to usefJBHSIHfiA
instruments, but with my last two
children I used Mother's Friend and
had only a nurse; we had no time to
get a doctor because I wasn't very
al6lc-.only about ten or fifteen mln-.
utes."
'Write for free book, "Motherhood and the Baby/*

containing Important Information, and all about
"Mother's Friend." to Bradfleld Beaulator Co..
BA-23. Atlanta. Ga. "Mother'a Friend". la sold
Sty druggists CTcxywherew

- Isn'did Osgood's Hats at ||
), S2.00, $2.95 up to ||
). Worth many times f|h
mch. Ifj

I It Makes' a ]

J'T CHER KNOW IT'S
INST.THE RULES TO ffllfil
= THOSE GLASSES
3N THIS "BEACH ?, ' >

iND *EM OVER..1 .

A Ford truck driven by Louie
Kudrak of four States, and a

large Bodge touring car driven'by
Carl Robdson,' met in a head-on
collision at the corner of the First
National Bank Building Monday
evening. Those -who witnessed the
accident say the driver of the
Ford was at fault as he was on

the -wrong side of the street and
was driving very fast. The front
end of the truck was badly damagedbut the Dodge car suffered
very little.

Personals
Among those from a distance

who were here to attend the Davis
funeral were James Hamilton of
Farmington, H. T. Jones of Fair-
mont. Mr. and Mrs. LeKoy bock,
Mr., and Mrs. R. E. Davis of Jay'
enne, Mrs. A. R. Varner and Wm.
Hassler of Edgemont, Mr. and
Mrs. Will Downs of Farmington
and R. L. Messenger of 3ridgeport.
Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Lake ainff

daughter Helen of Edgemont were

visitors here Tuesday evening.
Mrs. J. J. Dent of Fairmont visitedfriends here this week.
M. H. Shumway of the firm of
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mouth, Ohio, Is a business visitor
hero tSls week. ,

Edward Ford of Portsmouth,'
Ohio .arrived heire Tuesday and
will boa. employed at Fairmont,1 In
installing the intake for which
the Rogers & Shumway Co. receireclthe contract recently, t

Cla-ude M. Rosers left Tuesday
night for North Carolina on a

business trip in connection with
the work of his company.

Mr. and Mrs. Dr. G. «. Howell
i«r«' loot wool- nn on AvtpndAii
touring trip taking in Wheeling,
Columbus, Cleveland, Niagara
falls. Toronto and Ontario. They
"will return by the way of "tbo
Eastern cities.

Frank Saunders of Karmington
was a recent caller here.

John L. Wells and J. D. Furbeeof-Glover Gap were here
Tuesday.

Visiting Relatives
Mrs. Okey E. Bijmmer and

daughter, Lenore, left for Saint
Mary's, Pleasant County. Wednesdayfor a month's visit with the
former's parents and other relativesin that section.
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